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ACRY OF HUMAN DISTRESH,

A Hong of Borrow and &ldna- The
Song of the Bhirt,

“Oh) mon with sisters dear! Ohl
men  with  mothers and wives! It ia
uot linen you are woaring ouf, but hu-
mun creatonees’ livew,  Stitch, stitoh,
stiteh, in poverty, hungor and dirt;
sewing ot ones with a double thread
A shioad as well ne o shirt!”  Over
forty yoars sgo we burried in 'a Lon-
don cometery, o trne poot of the peo-
plo.  Suddenly sd  swiltly, by his
sonsitive art, ho touched the heart of
o sympuathizing ustion, so over Thom-
a4 Hood's geave in Keasal Grreen wos
orcoted n monument with thiv simple
inseription: “HoSang the Song of the
Shirt.” Dut this was not all* Heored
deop on the marblo of the monumoent
and over the nhove Jine was carved a
lognad more abiding still and of high-
cr significanes than aoy words: a
womnn's hetrt pierced with a needle,
from which sad drops of blood fell
npon the cold white stoue, Noarly
hnlf & contory hos paesed sway siuee
then, and on all sides are the signs
of abounding prosperity and  ubiding
pence, A bloodless vietory has but
now been obtained by w lognl ecombi-
nution i nid of the overdriven nnd
oppresed,  Josliee and ylupathy
Linve gained a triumph st our  docks
arch as, perhiaps, the world's commor-
cinl history has never known before,
anenrnest of betler things to come,
Yet, in spite of the experionce of forty
yonrs, with its altendant blesaings and
noble tolerution, there are thonsands
nml tons of thousands of women in
onr midst, patignt women, lonely
women reduced to  poverty, from no
fnulbof their own, left by the way-
side wonnded after the struggle, gnz-
ol nt with pity by the  strangor; de-
fonseless, _hopeless  women, whose
henrt the ueadle still pierces, and
whoso life-blood still drope daily on
the irresponsivestone,  Nay, it were
truth to say that the condition of the
patient, neglectod, uncomplaning
sonmsteoss i infinitely worse than
when the poet sang his wong of sor-
row and touched a people's heart,
Whaon bofore in the world's history
has the increase of the population of
u mighty nationtold with such merci-
less offect upon the women who work?
When before have these forlorn creas-
turos by Jthe cxigencies of civiliza-
tion been so hnoted for house-room
thatthey find thomselves compellod
to pay 50 aud 60 per cont’ of their
oarnings for n roof to shelter them,
and to shure throe parts of their crust
with their landlorde? Political ccon-
omists msist, with wunerring truth,
that no sane man should spend more
than u tenth of his income in  house:
ront; but the glave of tho shirt week
aftor week gives one shilling and nine
penes out of an corned balf-crowst for
her d-solate room, and bas to saori-

Jfice for £his neceanity the dry bread
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tamplate,  When tho weary, toiing
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thnt sustaing her nud the sevap of tire

that warms her ohilled foet and her
sching bonea.

Thia daily destitution, this grim bat-
e of starvation, bas in it the very
tragody of truth, It istrme now, s
it was true when the poet sang, that
to thess wrotehed and forlorn creas-
tures thers comen po consoling voiee
of asture, no ery of human eompan-
ionship. Then, ns now, they noever
saw A green fiold, and weee “twitted"
with the joy of spring by the sunny
bocks of the brooding swallows
Ihon, an now, brond  was
denr and  flesh and  blood
deplorably cheap, and the salt. tears of
tho toiler hinderad needle and thread.
But never before in the history of the

world has the condition of thoso poor | ory

crnatires beon o uppalling, never be-
fore has their patient heroism been so
trinmphant.  'We spoak not of those
who have tasted the sweetaof life nod
are now draining to the dreg its cup
of bitkerness, not of those who have
mnde imprudent marringes and who,
to ndopt a familise and heartless
phrase, “have flown in the face of
Providenos,” not of those whose mis
fortune has u canse or whoss sins are
boing bittorly avenged, bat of the
women who are left desolute and are)
thrust into the runks of the disvonsy-
late; of widows whose mourning for
their compunions m mdoly awakened
by the abjeet terror nud dire necessity
of salf-support; of companionless and
spotless women who, surrounded by
the wrocknge of their old home, bannt-
ed with the ghost of pust memories,
fight lor their very life, and ward off
with heroie courage the awful alter-
nate of dispair or death. We havein
our midst noble, selfsnerifioing and
unselfish men and women, who, leay.
ing home and its comforts, devote
thomsel vos to the service of God and
His poor; who, blessnd with the good
things of this life, take vows of pover-
ty and abstinanee, following with hu-
manity and patience the thorny path
that they have voluntarily chosen.
For such, wo cunnot doubt, their re-
ward will be greal. These forlorn
oreatures, however, whoso cause wo
pload have no option or election.
Picture, if it be possble, the heart-
rending misery of these lovaless lives;
conooive the dull ngony of sucha
hopeless existence, Every hour they
live must beone binek purgntory of
apprehension; the terror of the brief
night can only besucceeded by the
dull pain of never-ending day. Sat-
urdny will come round and the land-
lord must be paid, or away &t one fell
swoop go all the treasures that link
the past snd present.  As hour sue-
coads hour, and the elock strikes, so
much more of the sppalling task must
be completed or the bitter pangs of
hunger will ensuo and the faithful
needle will drop from the patient fin-
ger, with o result too hideous to cou-

you despiso compassion: if you did

honm are over, the hwk aching with
tho task, the ey swimming, the per-
vons system prostrated, there in sbill
no rest for the dofenselesa croatures,
Away they must go to the snpervisor,
and us the keen dotesting oyo pusses
over the work the womun knows that
the bread which alone sustaing hor de-
pends upon the mowentous imue, On
theso daily rounds, in these grim bat-
toa for existonon, forwnrd with the
untonshed remnants, buokward with
the completed work, think of the pain
each wandering woman must endure.
She passes the mansions of the rioh,
ahio in broaght fuey to face with evi-
dence of wiste and extravgance, she
touches the elbows of plessurs, and
hor ears are wsnilod with the joyous
of rocklosn gayoty,  As yshe
glides through the unheeding orowd
with bor burden in bor hand, sick st
boart, upprohonsive, woary, abio in well
wware that if her position were kmown
o thousand generons hauds wonld be
theust into kindly pookets, and forong
day nt least sorrow should be hern no
more, Butby her that one word onn
never bo spokon. The pride that has
mastained her oloses hor sppenling
lips; so through this mart of wealth,
through tlus gay avenue of enjoyment, | Iy
dremled with the lights und intoxiont-
o with the loviiness of life, buck she|
goes patiently, submissively, heroionl-
Iy to hier erust of bread, her cup of
cold water, her empty grate, to sleep
away her sorrow on her lonely pillow,
aud to murmur ber thanks to God
thint, it is no worse,

And the remady for this awful state
of thinga? Overtwonty years ago My.
Ruskin, who had reprinted an extract
from his journal detailing a ouse of
déath by starvation in the heart of the
wonlthiost city in the world, summed
ap thesitustion in these words: “Iaay

pot, euch’ n newspaper parageaph
would be ae impossible in & Christinn
conntry aa a deliberato assamsination
permittad in the pabliostreet.” What
might have boen the truth then is cer-
tainly not approximate to the truth
pow, The publicis not destitute of
compassion or devoid of aympathy

The ery of distress is quick to pene-
trate the human heart, and no hearta
are more guickly touched to deeds of
compassion and mercy than  those of
our prosperous and unafilicted ooun-
trymon,  Whilst, howover, this ghast-
ly problem is being disoussed, whilst
politicians and philanthropista and o-
conominsts and socialists nre wrangling
in our midst, it will not do for these
miserable women to clothe us with
their tears, und compel us to bear on
our baoks the daily burden of their
sorrow.  Our colonists cunnot go forth
to pivnoer in garments gray with
griel, nor can our little ones  earry a-
bott them the record of this appalling
truth. It will not do to take the nigh-

handed llnq and say that no map or

country, or b0 point with meroiloss fin-
wor to the workhonse gates.  “I1 wo
went into the workhownss," onos plead-
od ustarving man, “weshould die.
When we some out inn the swmmer wo
should be liks people dropped from
the sky. Noouws would know us, and
wo would not have even o room. I
could work now if I had tood, formy
night would get better.” And so cn
the women work if they get food, aud
the women have inherited theix batred

of publio relief from the men.  We

make our charity sithor w0

or so painful that thay would rather
die than take it stour hsads,  Never-
theless, thoy must not be thrust out
d&drdmh-m;wm*
bo allowed to die neglectad,

and alone.  Thess wanderers have
fallen by the way. This London of
ours in teeming with wealth thatis
conslantly ponredont st the appeal of
wwoet-voieed charity,  Wa have fio
Inck in this world of wealth and pov-
orty, of good Samuaritans who bind up
the wounds of the afficted, and pour
T e
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in geners] the Presiden
mourownl.mdm_.l’mnul condi-
tion of prosperity prevails. The har
vouts of the It summor were exbop-
tionally sbundant aod the tende  ocon-
ditions now prevriling seem to prom-
iso n successful season to the mer-
chant and the maoufnoturer and
goneral employmant to our working
peapla.”

Yes, the arops were generally good!
but the prices of fann  products are
80 low that there ix no profib to l'lr- |
mers. This has not come sbout by
rerwon of onr haviug too many cattle
or too many hogs or sheep or horsos,
There indemand for all we have, but
the trouble liew in low prices sud this
{s the offect of canses which the Pros-
ident ought to see clearly, though bLo
doewnat. Tt comes from the tighuen-
mg of monopoly’s grasp. It bugan
in combinations smong railrond com-
panies, bonkers, commismion mer
chants, puckers And stock and money
gamblern. The oyws of our publie
men will have to be opmvd.——m

sca Farmer,

The Kausus City Times in
& upecial newspuper teain in
over the Union Pacific. 'I\DM
and Globo have liko feoilitien onlu
&ntal'gballmirm

The Tiwes in working up “resub-
mmlon"mdilna&mmm:T.

Thin in for tho purpose of setbing ,
the peoplo by the eags and ws Ih;'-l.
snlo of papers don't bagin to wlﬂ. -
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oxpense, it is just hlrol“md!gnl
it muy open somo of the b H],,r, 'f

Woman is nllolwd to starve in this|,
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